MR. W. : I'm not afraid. And . . . I'll do all I
can. He'd better come into the business and . . .
Fll play golf with him and get to know him as
well as is possible for . . . father and son.
LAURA : I think he'll repay you.
MR, W. : I'll do my best.

[They shake hands.
LAURA : Thank vou.

[She goes out R. SIMMONS and WOODLEY come
in L.

SIMMONS : Well, I'll leave you together. 1 shall
be in rny study, within call, if you want me,
Mr. Woodley.

MR. W. : Well, Roger ?

WOODLEY : Well ?

MR. W. : You know what this means, of course ?

WOODLEY : Yes, the sack.

MR. W. : Pretty serious, eh ?

WOODLEY : I suppose so.

MR. W. : What am I going to do with you ?

WOODLEY : Cut me off with a shilling, I should

think.  Kick me out.  It'll save trouble in the

long run. I've made a mess of things, and . . .

MR. W. : Don't try heroics on with me. They

won't wash.

WOODLEY : Well, it's true.

MR. W. : Look here, Roger, have you anything

you want to tell me ? I realise that there must

be more in this than Mr. Simmons's story.

WOODLEY : That's enough, isn't it ?
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